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FOREWORD  ... 

This  booklet  contains  reproductions  of  "Little  Stories  of  Great  Hymns" 
which  we  are  publishing  in  the  local  newspaper  as  our  contribution  toward 
the  cause  of  greater  religious  tolerance. 

Today,  more  so  than  ever,  people  are  learning  by  contrast  to  understand 
the  full  value  of  religious  tolerance,  that  the  good  people  of  our  com- 
munity will  welcome  this  series  of  articles  bringing  to  the  reader  the 
stories  of  great  Hymns — which  comprise  a  significant  part  of  the  spiritual 
heritage  of  all  civilized  humanity. 

We  respectfully  urge  that  you  follow  these  "Little  Stories  About  Great 
Hymns,"  as  they  appear  in  the  newspaper.  We  sincerely  hope  that  you 
concur  with  us  in  the  belief  that  they  will  well  serve  the  cause  of  promoting 
greater  religious  tolerance  wherever  these  articles  are  published. 

In  this  program,  we  have  suppressed  all  elements  of  commercial  adver- 
tising. We  are  sincere  in  feeling  that  if  we  succeed  in  contributing  in  even 
the  smallest  way  to  promote  more  harmonious  relationship  among  the 
various  creeds,  we  will  have  been  amply  compensated. 


sponsor. 


ime  Sxoi^es 


"ROCK  OF  iiGes" 

AV6VSXVS  MONTAGU  XOPLADTf 


Roclc  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 

L«t  me  hide  myself  in  Thee: 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 

From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed. 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure. 

Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power 


C  Little  Stories  of  Great  Hymns 

There  are  many  versions  ahout  the  inspiration  of  tfiis  great  hymn^ 
one,  that  Reverend  Toplady.  during  a  suburban  walk  sought  shelter 
from  a  thunder  shower  under  a  cbff.  But.  whatever  the  birth-occasion, 
it  has  ever  been  the  comfort  of  many,  the  world  over,  when  danger 
threalent. 


"onuxfliRD!  CHRisemn  soLoieRs" 

.\\\% 

(I  ib^iA^      Onward,  Christian  soldiers. 

Marching  as  to  war. 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  beforel 
Christ,  the  toyal  Master. 

Leads  against  the  foe: 
Forward  into  battle 
See  His  banners  go. 


< 


The  €>ccasion  for  ifie  writing  of  tlus  famous  marching  hynm  was  a 
union  of  the  Sundtiy  Schools  of  Yorkshire,  England,  in  1865.  Wttfi 
banners  waving,  and  crosses  high,  the  chddren  proceeded  from  one 
village  to  another,  singing  enthusiastically  and  forgetting  the  tiresome 
journey. 


n€€D  ^H€e 
eVeRY  HOUR' 

.  MRS.  ANMIE  S.  HAWKS  .  , 


I  need  Thee  ev'ry  hour. 

Most  gracious  Lord; 
No  tender  voice  like  Thine 
Can  peace  afford. 

I  need  Thee,  O  I  need  Thee; 

Ev'ry  hour  I  need  Theel 
O  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour. 

I  come  to  Theel 


I  hymn  of  pleading  was  written  by  Mrs.  Aruue  Sherwood  Hawks 
in  J 835  She  sent  it  to  Dr  Lowry,  who  composed  the  melodic  tune  and 
added  the  very  effective  chorus  It  was  first  sung  at  a  Sunday  School 
convention  in  J 872.  and  ever  since  has  enriched  the  song  service  of 
many  a  congregaUon. 


OF  Gr^t  Hymns 


jiBioe  WITH  me 


HENRY  F.  LYTE  . 


Abide  with  me!  fast  falls  the  eventide. 

The  darkness  deepens;  Lord,  with  me  abid^ 

When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee,- 
Help  of  the  helpless,  O.  abide  with  me! 


Little  Stories 
GREAT  HYMNS 


Henry  F  Lyic  was  a  clergyman  wilh  remarkable  lUerary  gifts  Poor  y 
heallh  compelled  him  to  give  up  his  pastorate.  He  preached  his  fare- 
well sermx>n,  and,  discouraged,  went  down  to  his  beloved  ocean  and 
prayed  for  inspiration  to  write  something  that  would  live.  As  evenitxg 
was  closing,  he  wrote  this  immodal  hymn. 


0  GOD,  OUR  H€LP  lit  flGCS  RflST 

-    .  I5AAC  WATTS  .  , 


OGod.  our  help  in  ages  past. 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come 

Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  bl 
And  our  eternal  home! 


Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 
Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure 

Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone 
And  our  defense  is  sure. 


GREATHYMNS 


I'hia  hymn,  based  on  the  Ninetieth  Pscdm  is  considered  one  of  the  best 
hymns  of  the  "Father  of  English  Hymn-Writers" .  An  invalid,  suffer- 
ing  much.  Watts  must  have  depended  on  God  for  hit  own  help  and 
strength. 


"LeilD  KlUDLY  light'* 

^  *  .  JOHN  U.  NEWMAN  m  »  » 

Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  th'  encircling  gloom. 

Lead  thou  me  on. 
The  night  is  dark,  and  1  am  far  from  home: 

Lead  thou  me  on. 
Keep  Thou  my  feet;  I  do  not  ask  to  see 

The  distant  scene ;  one  step  enough  for  me. 


Little  Stories' 

great^hymns 


In  J 833.  Newman  was  forced  by  iHrvess  to  leave  his  pastorate.  He  went 
to  Rome,  but  assailed  by  pohtical  and  religious  worries,  started  back 
to  England.  Fog  delayed  the  sfiip,  and  in  tma  enforced  qulei,  N'eivman 
found  the  peace  so  beautifully  expressed  in  this  prayer-hymn  that  has 
brought  serenity  lo  the  perplexed  for  generations. 


iTTLe  STomes 


%  n€5iReR,mYGOD,5ro  raee 

...    SARAH  F.  ADAMS  ... 


^  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  nearer  to  TKeel 
^  E'en  tKougK  it  Le  a  cross  that  raiseth  me, 

all  my  song  shall  be,  nearer,  my  God  to  Thee, 
(earer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  nearer  to  Thee. 


<4 


.  Adams'  message  o/  universal  appeal  was  inspired  by  the  hlLlical 
•  story  of  facoh,  who  fleeing  from  Esau's  wrath,  siept  on  a  lonely  hill-  9 
I  side,  dreamed  of  a  heavenly  ladder  with  angels  ascending  €md  de-  i 
1  scending  on  It,  and  awoke  with  renewed  faith.  It  is  a  Iriumplvmt  revel-  , 
!  ation  tfiat  even  in  deptlis  of  desptur,  we  may  be  lifted  closer  to  God. 


S\  miGHGY  FOR^ReSS  15  OUR  GOD 


.   «  MARTIN  UmiER  . 


A  mighty  fortress  is  our  God, 

A  bulwark  never  Tailing. 
Our  helper  He.  amid  the  flood 

Of  mortal  ills  prevailing 
For  still  our  ancient  foe 

Doth  seek  to  work  us  woe 
His  crafi  and  power  are  great. 

And  armed  with  cruel  hate 
On  earth  is  not  His  equal 


Littlc^Stories 
GREAT  HYMNS 


This  immortal  hymn  was  inspired  by  the  46th  psalm  It  played  a  most 
important  pari  in  the  growth  of  the  Christian  church,  for  Luther  % 
hymns  contrary  to  the  doctrines  of  the  Church,  were  written  in  the 
tongue  of  the  common  people  Each  hymn  was  a  Reformation  sermon 


**  jesus,  Lovea  of  mv  soul** 


•  CHARLES  WESLEY 


Jesus.  Lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly: 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high: 
Hide  me.  O  my  Saviour  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past* 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide. 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last! 


^fGREATHYMNS 


Most  of  Charles  Wesley's  sea  hymns  are  inspired  by  his  aclual  ex- 
periences. But,  wfvether  this  idea  came  to  him  from  a  tempest  on  the 
ocean,  or  from  the  storms  of  passion,  we  do  not  know.  If  fie  fiad  never 
written  onotfier  hymn,  this  alone  would  liave  immortalized  fits  name. 


OF  GRfiAT  Hymns 


'B€OT0U.  0  GOD,  eXflLT€D  HIi 


NAHUM  TATE, 


Be  TKou,  O  God.  exalted  KigK 
And  as  Thy  glory  fills  the  sky 

So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed 

Till  Thou  art  here  as  there  obeyed. 


This  sublime  doxology  attrihuted  to  JVafium  Tate  has  been  rising  to 
heaven  for  generations,  from  congregations  round  the  globe  wherever 
Christendom  has  built  Us  cdtars.  Because  of  Taie's  outstanding  reli- 
gious poetry,  he  was  appointed  poet-laureate  by  King  y^iUiam  III. 


'jeRVissMesn,  me  GOLDen" 

«    J,  BBRNARO  OF  CLUNV  ^    ^  . 

Jerusalem,  the  golden; 

With  milk  and  honey  blest: 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  opprest. 
I  know  not,  O  1  know  not 

What  joys  await  us  there. 
What  radiancy  of  glory. 

What  bliss  beyond  compare. 

^fft/k  Sfor/Es  ofGREATHmNS 


AJf  that  a  devout  imagination  can  picture  of  lieavenly  beauly^all 
thai  great  faith  can  reconstruct  from  the  Revelation  of  its  glorious 
happiness— is  found  in  this  great  hymn  of  Bernard  of  Cluny.  Little 
of  the  original  exuberance  is  lost  in  tfus  translation  of  Dr.  fohn  Mason 

Ncale. 


rwftOT  51  FRieuD  we  Hfive  in  jesus' 


josem  scRiven 


Little^Stories 
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What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus. 

AH  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Ev'rything  to  God  in  pray'r! 
what  peace  we  often  forfeit. 

0  what  needless  pain  we  bear. 

1  because  we  do  not  carry 
Ev'rything  to  God  in  pray'r! 


The  author,  who  consecrated  his  life  and  fortune  to  the  service  of 
God,  wrote  these  words  as  a  comfort  for  his  Mother,  not  as  a  hymn. 
But  he  conserved  to  tfieir 'being  putlisKecf  so  that  others  could  gain 
spiritual  fielp  from  them  tdso. 


ITTLG  STOI<ieS 


'c;h€R€  is  s\  GKeen  hill  FAKSmsvf 


«  «   .  MRS.  CBCIL  P.  ALEXANDER 


There  is  a  green  Kill  far  away 

Without  the  city  wall. 
Where  our  dear  Lord  was  crucified 

Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 
What  pains  He  had  to  bear; 

Put  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 


Little  Stories  of  GREAT  HYMNS 


There  is  no  slatemeni  in  ihe  Gospels  lhal  our  Lord  was  crucified 
a  hill.  Bui  Mrsi  Alexander  fancied  lhal  ft  little  grassy  full  near  the 
road  to  Derry  was  lihe  "Calvary  "—  and  used  this. poetic  license  in 
writing  this  hymn  of  sweet  simplicity 


now  me  Dm  \s  ovea 

^  ^   ^  S.  BARINCi-aOULD  >  ^ 


Now  the  day  is  over. 

Night  is  drawing  nigh; 

Shadows  of  the  evening 
Steal  across  the  sky. 

Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose:  ?' 
With  Thy  tend'rest  blessing 

May  our  eyelids  close. 


Tfiis  sooting  evening  hymn  was  written  by  the  Rev.  Sahine  Baring- 
Gould  for  his  Sunday  School  children.  U  was  inspired  hy  the  verse 
from  the  Book  of  Proverbs,  "W/icn  tfiou  liesl  down,  thou  shall  not 
he  afraid,  yea,  thou  shall  lie  down  and  thy  sleep  s/iaH'fce  sweet." 


*U€sus  LOves  me' 

•    »  ANNA  B.  WAJEU^ER 

Jesus  loves  me  I  this  I  know. 

For  the  Bible  tells  me  so 
Little  ones  to  Him  belong. 

They  are  weak,  but  He  is  strong 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me. 
Yes.  Jesus  loves  me.  ^^.^^^s^jij 
Yes.  Jesus  loves  me.     "  -^c-^' 

The  Bible  tells  me  so. 

Little  Stories 
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For  more  than  half  a  century  children  all  over  the  world,  even  to 
the  interior  mountains  of  China,  have  loved  this  hymn,  and  today 
missionaries  teach  it  to  converts  wherever  they  go.  It  was  wrilten  by 
Anna  B.  Warner  who  wrote  many  bible  stories,  but  would  he 
remembered  for  this  if  she  had  written  nothing  else. 


OF  Gr^  Hymns 


**Fum  OUT  THe  BiinneR,  let  it^floW 

...  CEORGE  W.  DOANE  . 

Fling  out  the  banner  1  let  it  float 

Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide 
The  sun  that  lights  its  shining  folds.  ^ff 

The  Cross  on  which  the  Saviour  diedr^ 


Little  Stories 

(^reatIiymns 


This  ringing  trumpet  coil,  puisaiing  with  a  vigorous  spirit  of  heroism, 
was  written  for  a  /lap  raising  cerernony  of  a  girls'  school.  The  banner 
igure  was  inspired  oy  the  passage  from  Psalms,  "Thou  hast  given  a 
anner  to  them  that  fear  Thte,  that  It  may  be  displayed  because  of 
the  truth." 


•  SAMUEL  E.  SMITH 


My  country,  'tis  of  thee. 

Sweet  land  of  liberty. 
Of  thee  I  sing: 

Land  where  my  fathers  died. 
Land  of  the  pilgrims*  pride. 

From  every  mountain  side 
Let  freedom  ring. 


Sfor/ts  ofGREATHYMNS 


I 


Written  in  1832  when  America  was  very  young,  it  seems  particularly 
fitting  that  this  favorite  patriotic  song  should  have  been  the  message 
of  a  youlfi,  a  student  at  the  Andover  Theological  Seminary.  It  is  an 
inspiring  thought  that  we  and  the  Mother  Country  join  in  llie  same 
tune  when  singing  our  national  hymn  of  praise. 


"iim€RICil,tSHe  BeiW5IFUL 

.  .  «  KATHERINE  LEE  BATES  •  . 

O  beautiful  for  spacious  slcies. 

For  amber  waves  of  grain. 
For  purple  mountain  majesties 

Above  the  fruited  plain  I 
America!  America! 

God  shed  His  grace  on  thee  ^ 
And  crown  thy  good  with  brotherhood 

From  sea  to  shining  seal 


GREATHYMNS 


Tliis  potriotic  Ijymn  was  inspired  by  a  journey  from  East  to  West  in 
1893.  Tlic  u;fiile  buildings  of  the  Columtian  Exposition— tfie  expanse 
of  spacious  skieS'-the  purple  mountain  rruijesties  impressed  her 
vividly.  Each  line  poices  tlie  true  patriot's  dream  for  c  future  when  all 
this  natural  teauly  may  fce  urulimmed  by  human  tears. 


iTTLe  STowes 


"RiDe  on,  RiD€  on  m  itifuesey ' 


^  ^  m  HENBV  U.  MILMAN 


Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majestyl  f^S' 

Hark!  all  the  tribes  Hosanna  cry,  "'  -^^f 
O  Saviour  meek,  pursue  thy  road  ^'  ^^Wi 

With  palms  and  scattered  garments  strewed^^"^ 


Little^^tories 
IGREAT  HYMNS/ 


Each  stirring  fine  helps  to  recreate  the  picture  of  the  Triumphal  Entry 
on  ihal  flnt  Palm  Sunday  The  author,  in  recognition  of  his  inspired 
preaching,  became  Dean  of  St  Paul's  mogni/iCent  cotheJrcJ  in 
  London,  


Jesus  CHRIS5  IS  Risen  Jsomr 

-  ^      LATIN  14th  CENTURY  ... 


Jesus 


Christ  ii 
Alle 


Our  triumphant  holy  day. 

Alleluia! 
Who  did  once  upon  trie  cross. 

Allelu 
Suffer  to  redeem  our  loss. 

Alleluia! 


This  favorite  Easter  hymn,  with  its  swelling  Alleluias  and  sponta 
neity  of  joy,  is  no  doubt  a  translation  of  a  t'tth  Century  Latin  hymn 
The  melody  is  now  one  of  the  most  famous  of  all  Easter  carols. 


HOLY,  HOLY,  HOLY 

^  ^  REGINALD    HEBBR  ...  , 


Ho!y,  Holy.  Holy.  Lord  God  Almighty! 

Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise  to  TheeV' 
Holy.  Holy.  Holy!  Merciful  and  Mighty! 

God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity!  a  /if  ' 


This  majestic  hymn — so  full  of  grandeur  in  sentiment — so  dignified  in 
tone— was  written  by  a  devout  English  clergyman  in  1827.  Yet  un- 
published at  the  time  of  his  early  death,  it  was  published  in  (842  by 
his  widow,  along  with  fifty-six  of  his  other  stirring  hymns. 


OF  Hymns 


u;0RK,FOR  BHe  niGHB  IS  comma' 

^    »    »  ANNA.  L.  CCOHII/L/^    «  « 


VVorIc,  for  tlie  niglit  is  coining. 

Work  througn  the  morning  Kours ; 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkhng. 

Work  *mi  J  springing  flowers ; 
Work  while  the  day  grows  brighter. 

Under  the  glowing  sun: 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man's  work  is  done 


The  oul^r  o/  tfiis  hymn  was  torn  in  CanaSta  where  summers  are 
short  and  call  forth  every  bit  of  energy  to  get  the  crops  harvested  before 
the  early  frosts.  The  theme  ia  taken- from  the  words  of  Jesus,  "The 
night  comelh  when  no  man  can  u;orfe"<-<a  challenge  to  use  to  the 
utmost  all  the  Ume  tJiot  we  have. 


STflUD  UP,  STflUD  UP  FOR  JeSUS 

«  GBORGrE  DVPFIELD,  JR..  .  . 


Stand  up,  stand  up  for  JesusT 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  Cross; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner! 

It  must  not  suffer  loss; 
From  vict'ry  unto  vict'ry 

His  army  shall  He  lead. 
Till  ev'ry  foe  is  vanquished 
And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 


jg/y/i  Sfor/es  of  GREAT  HYMNS 

The  inspiration  for  this  most  widely  circulated  of  American  hymns 
was  the  last  message  of  Dudley  Tyng,  a  young  Philadelphia  minister, 
who  had  suffered  much  persecution  for  his  courageous  persistency  in 
plea^ng  the  cause  of  the  oppressed.  His  last  thoughts  turned  to  the 
splendor  of  courage  cuid  he  said,  "Tell  them  to  stand  up  for  fesus.  " 


loeBR  LORD  5inD  EflTH6R  OF  mfUlKinD'' 


^  ^    »  JOHN  O.  WHITTIEB.  «  « 


Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind. 

Forgive  our  fev'rish  ways  I 
Reclothe  us  in  our  rightful  mind: 

In  purer  lives  Thy  service  find. 
In  deeper  rev'rence.  praise. 


Whittier  loved  the  simple  life         the  freedom  o|  Nature  and  the 
great  outdoors.    To  love  God  and  serve  your  fellow  men,"  was 
hia  phildsophy  of  right-living.  In  this  hymn  he  emphasizes  the 
service  and  reverence  of  purer  lives. 


ITTLG  SXOI^eS 

Yove  Divme,  all  Loves  exccLLmc" 


Love  olivine,  all  loves  excelling. 

Joy  of  heav'n  to  earth  come  down! 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dv^elhng: 

All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus.  Thou  art  all  compassion. 

Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art ; 
Visit  US  with  Thy  salvation ; 

Enter  ev'ry  trembling  heart. 


of 


Few  of  the  earlier  hymns  dwell  upon  the  iho 
The  popiJarUy  of  this  hymn  is  probably  partly  due  to  the  fact  that  it 
doei  address  God  in  this  way  every  line  bespeaks  the  rich,  human 
experience  found  in  the  Divine  Loi>e  It  is  truly  a  sermon  in  song, 
preached  by  one  of  th^  world  s  greatest  hymn  writers 


'GOD  OF  OURFflTHeRS 

^  Rin>YARD  KIPUKG  .  . 


God  of  our  fathers,  knovm  of  old. 

Lord  of  our  far-flung  battle-line. 
Beneath  whose  awful  hand  we  hold 

Dominion  over  palm  and  pine: 
Lord  God  of  Hosts,  be  with  us  yet 

Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget 


I  Written  in  1897  for  Queen  Victoria  s  Diamond  Jubdee.  this  pcUrioUc  |  '5 
^  hymn  is  a  solemn  warning  agcunst  the  perils  of  imperialism  which  was  j  yj 
i,  then  sweeping  over  the  country.  Its  stirring  message  Is  not  only  a  Peace  | 
^  anthem,  but  a  tonic  for  true  patriotism. 


**IVH0  IS  on  me  lord's  sidc?" 

.    ^    .  FRANCES  R.  HAVEBOAU  .... 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side? 

Who  will  serve  the  King? 
Who  will  be  His  helpers 

Other  lives  to  bring? 
Who  will  leave  the  world's  side? 

Who  will  face  the  foe? 
Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side? 

\y\io  for  Him  will  go? 


J  ^ift/k  Sfori&s  ofGREAl'mMNS  T 

This  noted  womian  hymn  writer  never  sal  down  deliberately  to 
write  a  hymn.  Sh«  waited  till  her  inspiration  came,  and  then  wherever 
the  was  iotted  down  her  thoughts.  Tliough  she  was  never  physically 
strong,  she  was  gifted  and  beauli/ul,  and  every  hymn  is  full  of  her 
great  spiritual  strength  and  loveliness. 


OF 


Hymns 


*sujen6  mam,  HOLvniaHs: 


«    •  «  JOSEPH  MOHR 


Silent  Night.  Holy  Nigktl 
All  is  calm,  all  is  bright, 

'Round  yon  virgin  mother  an  J  child  I 
Holy  Infant,  so  tender  and  mild 

Sleep  in  heavenly  peace. 


little 
iStoiies 


of 


TTiia  "perject  Chrhtmas  song"  had  its  hirth  on  a  Christmas  eve  in 
1818,  nigh  up  in  the  Tyrolean  Alps.  From  one  nuisic  lover  to  cawther 
it  was  passed,  actxially  pubbs^a  more  than  twenty  years  later.  In 
1854.  the  Emperor  gave  it  first  place  in  all  religious  programs,  and 
since  then  It  has  been  carried  in  all  languages  all  over  the  world. 


'I  WOULD  B€  ©mie" 

•  •  *  HOWARD  ARNOLD  WALTER.  *  ^    ^  ^^^^Sl 


I  would  be  true,  for  there  are  those  who  trust  me : 
I  would  be  pure,  for  there  are  those  .who  care : 

I  would  be  strong,  for  there  is  much  to  suffer; 
I  would  be  brave,  for  there  is  much  to  dare. 


'Little  Stories 

GREAxliYMNS 


This  youthful  message  was  not  written  to  be  a  hymn,  but  a  creed- 
poem,  sent  strcught  from  the  heart  of  a  young  man  to  fUs  mother  It  is 
the  philosophy  of  a  courageous  son  who  glories  in  daring,  not  for 
hbnself  alone,  but  for  those  who  are  weah  and  suffering.  It  is  a  personal 
  challenge  to  youth  everywhere. 


jsne  CHURCHS  one  Founuflsion 


^  SAMUEL  J.  STONE  ♦  C 


TTie  Church's  one  roundation 

Is  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord ; 
She  is  His  new  creation 

By  water  and  the  Word ; 
From  heav'n  He  came  and  sou 

To  be  His  holy  bride: 
With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her, 

And  for  her  hfe  He  died. 


ight  h 


i^/W?  Stories  of  GREATNYMNS 


This  lavorite  hymn  of  dedication  reiterates  the  central  truths  oj  the 
Christian  Faith  found  in  the  Apostles'  Creed.  It  is  a  filling  choice 
when  a  comerstorxe  is  to  be  laid,  for  it  suggests  the  words  of  Jesus, 
■The  stone  which  the  builders  rejected,  the  same  is  to  become 
the  head  of  the  comer  " 


ITTLG  SXOI^eS 


Rescue  THe  peRisHina 

^    ^    ^  FANNY  J.  CBOSSY «    •  • 


Rescue  llie  perishing,  care  for  the  dying 

Snatch  them  in  pity  from  sin  and  the  grave: 

Weep  o'er  the  erring  ones  lift  up  the  fallen 
Tell  them  of  Jesus  the  Mighty  to  Save 


♦» 


This  Utile  sermon  in  song  was  written  by  the  hUnd  poet  Fixnny  / 
Qrosby  It  is  a  message  of  hope  for  llie  lost  and  fallen,  popular  not 
only  in  church  prayer  meetings  but  in  Salvation  Army  Camps  and 
in  missions  rallies  and  social  settlements  the  world  over 


U  i 


FORWiWW)/'  Be  OUR  WilTCHWORD/'' 


«  DEAN    ALFORD  « 


Forward!  Be  our  watchword 

Steps  and  voices  joined: 
Seek  the  things  before  us. 

Not  a  look  behind. 
Burns  the  fiery  pillar 

At  our  army's  head; 
Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking 
By  our  Captain  led? 


fGREATNYMNS 


Wrillen  as  a  Processiorud  Hymn  in  1871  for  the  Tenth  Festival  of 
the  Canterbury  Diocesan  Choral  Union,  il  is  btised  on  the  passage 
in  Exodus  "Speah  unto  the  children  of  Israel  that  they  go  forward 


5lin  OF  mYSOUL 

^   .  ..JOHN  KEBLE 

Sun  of  my  soull  Thou  Saviour  dear. 

It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near; 
Oh,  may  no  earth-bom  cloud  arise 

To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyesl 

Be  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake. 

Ere  thro'  the  world  my  way  1  take ; 
Abide  with  me  till  in  Thy  love 

1  live  myself  in  heav'n  above. 

^/ff/s.  Stories  o/* 

GREAT  HYMNS 

This  poem,  describing  a  benighted  traveler,  pushing  on  after  the  sun 
has  set,  appeared  in  1827.  and  ever  since  fun  won  tfie  hearts  of  all 
people  for  its  simple  sincerity  and  love  of  nature.  Every  line  illustrates 
the  life  and  cfujracter  of  its  devout  and  pious  autfior. 


OF  Hymns 


«    *    «  TRANSLATED  BY  FREDERICK  OAKELEY  « 


O  come,  all  ye  faithful,  joyful  and  triumpKant 
o  come  ye.  O  come  ye  to  Bethlehem; 

Come  and  behold  Him.  born  the  King  of  angels.  ^• 
O  come.  let  us  adore  Him.  ^ 

Christ,  the  Lord. 

Little  Stories 

GREAxilYMNS 


Though  of  douhlful  authorship,  the  writing  of  this  familiar  pro- 
cessional is  usuallv  attribuleJ  to  St.  Bonaventura,  a  Franciscan  friar, 
who  became  a  Cardinal.  Roman  Catholic  in  origin,  whoever  its 
author,  it  is  o  hymn  quali/ieJ  to  he  sung  by  the  Universal  Church. 


j0     £if     «f  A^IBROSE  m  m 

We  praise  Thee.  O  God  I 

We  acknowledge  Thee  to  be  the  Lord; 
All  the  Earth  doth  worship  Thee,  the  Father  Everlasting. 

To  Thee  all  the  angels  cry  aloud:  the  heavens  and  all 
the  powers  therein. 
To  Thee  cherubim  and  seraphim  continually  do  cry 

"Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth; 
Heaven  and  Earth  are  full  of  the  majesty  of  Thy  glory!" 


^iff/k  S fonts  ofGRFATHYMNS 

Poetic  tradition  divides  the  honor  for  its  composition  between  Am- 
brose and  his  convert.  Augustine.  Ambrose  lifted  fiis  hands  to 
heaven  and  chanted  the  first  lines  in  a  holy  rapture.  Augustine 
responded,  and  so  stave  by  stave  in  alternating  strains,  sprang  this 
standard  hymn  of  Christian  prcuse. 


jesu  DULCI5  iuesnoRisi 

«    *    «    BeRMARD  OF  CLAIRVAVX   »     «  . 


Jesut  the  very  thought  is  sweet 

In  that  dear  Name  all  heart-joys  meet: 
But  sweeter  than  the  honey  far 

The  glimpses  of  His  presence  are. 


Little^Stories 
IGREATHYMNS/ 


Tfiia  familiar  hymn,  dear  to  all  English  speaking  believers,  was  a 
devout  meditation  of  Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  a  Cistercian  monk.  For 
more  than  thirty  years,  his  personal  power  guided  the  religious  and 
political  affairs  of  Europe,  his  efoqueni  preaching  inspired  the 
second  crusade. 


ITTLG  SxOI^eS 


GLORm,  LSmS  €T  HOnOR' 


^    «  THEODULPH  «    ,  « 


All  glory,  lauJ  and  Konor 
To  Thee,  Redeemer,  King, 

To  whom  the  lips  of  children 
Made  sweet  hosannas  ring. 


This  early  Latin  hymn  was  composeJ  in  820  A.D  by  Theodulph, 
Bishop  of  Orleans,  wJule  a  king's  prisoner  in  the  cloister  of  Anjou. 
The  Roman  church  canonized  turn  and  his  hymn  is  still  sung  as  a 
processional  in  Protestant  as  well  as  Catholic  churches. 


Hail,  thou  star  of  ocean 

Portal  of  the  skyl 
Ever  Virgin  Mother 

Of  the  Lord  most  highl 


Little  Stories 
GREAT  HYMNS 


If  is  said  thai  Colamhus  sanq  this  hymn,  and  caused  it  to  be  sung 
every  everung  during  his  perilous  voyage  to  the  new  world.  Maris 
Stella"  or  "Star  of  the  Sea"  was  a  marine  epithet  applied  to  the 
Mother  of  Jesus  by  the  Roman  Catholics  in  the  Middle  Ages. 


""psmae  Linatm  gloriosi" 


Now,  my  tongue  the  mystery  telling 

Of  the  glorious  Body  sing 
And  the  Blood,  all  price  excelling 

Which  the  Gentiles"  Lord  and  King, 
Once  on  earth  amongst  us  dwelling 

Shed  for  this  world's  ransoming. 


Wrillen  by  St.  Thomas  Aquinas  for  the  office  of  Corpus  Christi  in 
i  263.  tfiis,  the  greatest  of  all  Communion  hymns,  is  modelled  on  the 
Pange  Lingua  of  Fortunatus.  The  translation  is  based  on  the  versions 
of  Caswall  and  Neale. 


OF  Gr^  Hymns 


SPLettDOR  PilT€Rttiie  GL0RIS16 


O  splendor  of  God's  glory  bright 

Who  bringest  forth  the  light  from  Light. 

O  Light  of  light,  light's  Fountain  spring. 

O  Day,  our  day's  enlightening.  ^.-jc&1'&. 


This  Hymn  was  almost  certainly  written  by  St.  Ambrose  —  as 
testified  by  later  writers,  and  its  similarity  to  other  works  of  the 
same  author.  It  has  the  very  rare  distinction  of  being  included  as 
the  hymn  for  Lauds  on  Monday  in  both  the  primitive  cycles  of 
Hymns  for  the  Week. 


"Dies  iRfle' 

*  THOMAS  OF  CELANO  . 


Day  of  wrath  I  O  Day  of  moumingT 
Lo,  the  world  in  ashes  burning  — 

Seer  and  Sibyl  gave  the  warning. 
O  what  fear  man's  bosom  rende  th. 

When  from  heaven  the  Judge  descendeth 
On  whose  sentence  all  dependeth! 


Little  Stories 
GREAT  HYMNS 


Latin  ecclesiastical  poetry  reached  the  height  of  its  magnificence 
in  this  hymn,  written  about  the  year  1255.  The  modest  author  never 
considered  it  a  hymn  or  a  poem^merely  a  simple  meditation,  though 
the  solemn  strength  of  its  vibrations  has  been  felt  for  centuries. 


A 


 "  « 


GLORm  m  €xc€Lsis  Deo"  A^SB^ 


Glory  be  to  God  on  high 

And  on  earth  peace.  ' ' 

good  will  towards  men. 
We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee. 


We  worship  thee,  "we  glorify  theei"*'?SS 
We  give  thanks  to  thee  tor  Thy  great  glory. 
O  Lord  God.  heavenly  King, 

Lord  God,  heavenly  King.  xsEosf   

God  the  Father  Almighty  ^GREAtWiNS 


IT 


TTiis  is  A\e  first  of  all  Christian  hymns-~at  least  in  origin— inspireJ 
fcy  the  song  chanted  on  that  first  Christmas  rught  to  the  watchful 
shepherds  at  Bethlehem  by  the  Heavenly  Choir 


ime  SToi^es 


**STiIBilT  iTlilT€R  DOLOROSil'' 


At  the  Cross  Her  station  keeping 

Stood  the  mournful  Mother  weeping,  i 

Where  he  hung,  the  dying  Lord, 
For  her  soul  of  joy  bereaved 

Bowed  with  anguish,  deeply  grieved 
Feh  the  sharp  and  piercing  sword 


Little  Stories 
GREAT  HYMNS 


^     This  Latin  hymn,  one  of  the  most  pathetic  of  the  Middle  Ages,  is 
usually   ascribed   to   Jiicohus   de   Benedictus  —  though   not  with 
absolute  certainly.  An  interesting  feature  of  the  hymn  is  the  numerous 
occasions  it  has  been  set  lo  music  by  celebrated  musicians 


veni,  siincTe  spiritus 


«  KING  ROBERT  11  >    ^  • 


Come.  Thou  Holy  Spirit,  come. 

And  from  Thine  eternal  home 
Shed  the  ray  of  light  divine: 

Come.  Thou  Father  of  the  poor. 
Come.  Thou  Source  of  all  our  store. 

Come,  within  our  bosoms  shine. 

GREATliYMNS^^^" 


Few  kings  have  left  a  better  legacy  to  the  Christian  church  than  King 
Robert  U  who  gave  us  this  great  hymn.  We  are  told  that  he  looed 
the  service  of  chorister  more  than  his  kingly  service,  and  often  went 
to  the  Church,  and  in  his  royal  robes  with  his  crown  on  his  head 
would  direct  the  choir. 


0  Deus,  eco  sistio  xe' 

>  ST.  FRANCIS  XAVIEK  .  ^ 


My  God,  1 1  ove  Thee — not  because 
I  hope  for  heaven  thereby; 

Nor  yet  because  who  love  Thee  not 
Must  burn  eternally. 

E'en  so  1  love  Thee,  and  will  love. 
And  in  Thy  praise  will  sing: 

Solely  because  Thou  art  my  God 
And  my  eternal  King. 


Sfor/ss  ofGREATHYMNS 


This  hymn,  expressing  the  purest  Christian  sentiment,  was  written 
by  the  celebrated  Jesuit  missionary,  "Apostle  of  the  Andes"  who, 
with  Ignatius  Loyola  gave  himself  with  a  martyr's  devotion  to  the 
service  of  propagating  the  Faith.  The  translation  is  by  Rev.  Edward 
Caswall.  a  priest  of  the  Church  of  Rome. 


OF  Gr^  Hymns 


"DiiY  IS  DYitiG  m  THetwesxr 


*         *  MARY  A.  LATHBUKY 

........  ...P^ 

Day  is  dying  in  tKe  west. 

Heaven  is  touching  eartli  with  rest: 
Wait  and  worship  while  the  night  —^^sE^^rf^-i?*, 

Sets  her  evening  lamps  alight 
Through  all  the  sky. 

Little  Stories 
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Mary  Latlibury  wrote  l/iis  peaceful  hymn  of  the  vesper  houi  for  a 
Chautauqua  osscmbly— anj  now  if  i#  o  favorite  Iw'dighi  hymn,  not 
onfy  of  the  Chautauqua  group,  but  of  congregationt  everywhere. 
\V(tfi  its  soft  and  gentle  movement,  it  pictures  the  ivorU  laying  aside 
its  cares  after  o  husv  day 


p  J^MS,  I  HHve  PRomiseD** 

^JOHN  ERNEST  BODE  *  » 


0  Jesus,  1  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end. 
■  Be  Thou  forever  near  me. 

My  Master  and  my  Friend. 

1  shall  not  fear  the  battle 
If  Thou  are  by  my  side. 

Nor  wander  from  the  pathway 
^^'J^  lf  Thou  wilt  be  my  Guide. 


Little^Stories 
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This  hynm  was  wriilen  in  1868  for  the  Confirmation  of  the  author's 
two  sons  and  a  daughter  It  was  inspired  by  tlie  verse  from  St.  John, 
If  any  man  serve  me,  let  him  follow  me  — •  and  where  I  am,  there 
shall  also  my  servant  be.  " 


BLeST  B€  THe  Tie  THHT  BIIIDS' 


DR.  JOHN  FAWCETT  -  « 


Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love: 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 


of  , 


Dr.  Fawcett,  ministering  in  a  small  Yorkshire  filiate  for  equally  small 
stipend,  had  accepted  the  call  of  a  prominent  London  church.  But  tho 
tearful  entreaties  of  his  devoted  parishioners  prevailed  upon  him  !■• 
remain.  He  could  never  sever  the  tie  that  bound  them.  Soon  after,  he 

wrote  the  beloved  BLEST  BE  THE  TIE  THAT  BINDS. 


ITTL€  Stories 


'jeSUS  CALLS  US  O'eR  TH6  TUmULl' 


MRS.  CECIL  F.  ALEXANDER 


Jesus  calls  us  :  o'er  the  tumult 

Of  our  life's  wild,  restless  sea. 

Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  sounde  tK. 
Saying.  "Christian,  follow  Me." 


This  great  Conference  hymn  is  one  of  four  hundred  written  ty  this 
well  known  wornan  hymn  writer  It  is  an  ever-stirrirxg  challenge  to  men 
and  wonxen  everyivhere.  who  would  consecrate  (heir  I'wes  to  the 
 service  of  God. 


**0  LOVe  THiTT  IWILT  ttOT  LCT  ill€  GO' 

«r    ^  GEOROB  MATHESON  «    *  * 


0  Love  tKat  wilt  not  let  me  go, 

I  rest  my  weary  soul  in  Thee; 

1  give  Thee  back  the  life  1  owe. 

That  in  Thine  ocean  depths  its  flow 
May  richer,  fuller  be. 


Little  Stories 


Writlen  with  extreme  rapidity  in  the  Clydeside  Manse  of  Innellan 
in  Scotland  in  1882.  it  was.  as  the  author  tells  us,  the  fruit  of  acute 
mental  distress  arul  personal  sorrow  suffered  by  long  years  of 
blindness. 


**je5Xl5,  SilVlOUR,  PILOT  5n€ 


REV.  EDWARD  HOPPER  .  . 


Jesus.  Saviour  pilot  me 

Over  life's  tempestuous  sea, 

Unknown  waves  before  me  roll, 

Hiding  rock  and  treacherous  shoal ; 

Chart  and  compass  come  from  Thee 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me  I 


This  mariner's  hymn  fias  for  long  years  appealed  to  the  hearts  of 
singing  seamen  wherever  they  may  he.  It  was  xerillen  by  Rev.  Hopper 
while  pastor  of  the  Mariner's  Church  at  New  Yorfc  harbor  . 
"The  Church  of  the  Sea  and  Land." 


OF  Gr^  Hymns 


TCLL  me  THe  old,  old  story' 

*  »  «  ARABEUA  KATHERTNE  HANKEV  ^  «  » 


Tell  me  tKe  oW.  old  story. 

Of  anseen  tKings  above. 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glory. 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
Tell  me  the  story  simply. 

As  to  a  little  child. 
Fori  am  weak  and  weary. 

And  Iielpless  and  defiled. 


S/or/ss  ofGREATBmNS 

song  Is  taken  from  a  poem  of  the  life  of  Christ  and  His  love, 
written  by  Miss  Hankey  during  a  long  convalescence.  Another 
hymn  favorite  taien  from  the  latter  part  of  the  same  poem  is 
"I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story." 


""cosae.  Ye  ^HHitHFUL  peoPLe,  cosne' 

«     «     «    HENRY    AUPORD  »     «  « 

Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come 

Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-home 
All  is  safely  gathered  in 

Ere  the  winter  storms  begin 
God,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 

For  our  wants  to  be  supplied ; 
Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come. 

Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-home 


^'M  StorUs  ofGREATBYMNS 


Every  harvest  season  congregations  everywhere  lift  their  i>oices  high 
to  sing  this  favorite  hymn  of  Thanksgiving.  It  was  pubUshed  in  1844 
in  a  volume  of  poems  by  the  author,  then  Dean  of  Canterbury 


"BRinama  m  me  snesives'' 


^    .    ^  KNOWLES   SHAW . 


Sowing  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds  of  kindness. 

Sowing  in  the  noontide  and  the  dewy  eve; 
Waiting  for  the  harvest,  and  the  time  of  reaping. 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves.'^p; 


T/iis  popular  harvest  hymn  was  inspired  by  the  I26th  psalm 
"They  that  sow  in  tears  shall  reap  in  ioy     .  he  that  goeth  forth  and 
weepeth  tearing  precious  seed  shall  doubtless  come  ag<un  with 
rejoicing,  bringing  his  sheaves  with  him." 


ime  Sxo^jes 


"god  Be  WITH  YOU  TILL  W6  mecT  sicsinC 

^-J^^^  ♦     .     .  JEREMIAH  E.  RANKIN  .    »  . 


God  be  wilh  you  (ill  we  meet  again. 

By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you; 
WilFi  His  sheep  secure  ly  fold  you: 
od  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. . 
Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet. 
Till  we  meet  at  Jesus'  feet; 
Till  we  meet,  til!  we  meet, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 


This  familiar  lyric  of  Ittitiediclion  is  a  jareufell  with  a  spiritual  thrill 
in  it—suhdued  with  the  sadness  of  a  qoodhye-^yel  breaking  into  an 
uplift  of  bright  hope  It  has  been  translated  into  many  languages  and 
is  a  favorite  (Christian  tindeavor  hymn  throughout  the  world. 


'CROum  Him  WITH  samy  CROwns" 


MATTHEW    BBIDOES  «.     «  « 


Crown  Him  with  many  crowns. 

The  Lamb  upon  His  throne 
Hark!  how  the  heav'niy  anthem  drowns 

All  music  but  its  own  ^ 
Awake  my  soul,  and  sing 

Of  Him  Who  died  for  thee. 
And  hail  Him  as  thy  matchless  King 

Through  all  eternity 


greatIiymns 


^    >      One  of  the  finest  sacred  lyrics  in  the  language,  this  fatwrile  of 
^  y      Easier  season  was  based  on  the  words.     And  on  His  head  were 
^    i'.  y  many  crowns. 


0  P€RFeCT  LOVe,  ^LL  Htl5Kiin 

^THOUGHT  TRflinscenDittG 


\*     M  DOROTHY 


BtOMPIEU>  m     m  » 


O  perfect  Love,  all  human  thought  transcending. 
Lowly  we  kneel  in  prayer  before  Thy  throne. 
That  theirs  may  be  the  love  that  knows  no  ending, 
r-Whom  Thou  for  evermore  dost  join  in  ore. 


This  marriage  hymn  was  written  by  an  unmarried  young  woman  in 
celebration  of  (fic  wedding  of  her  younger  sister.  Little  did  she  drecun 
tlval  it  would  be  sung  -at  thiouscuids  of  weddings,  including  a  royal 
nuptial  ceremony. 


OF  Grm  Hymns 


"DHe  KittG  OF  LOveiUYSHePHeRD  is" 


, '    «  «  «  Rev.  SIR  HCNRY  BAKCa 


Tlie  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is. 
Whose  goodness  faileth  never 

I  nothing  lack  if  I  am  Hts, 
And  He  is  mine  forever. 


T/iis  hymn  of  simple  and  sincere  failh,  inspired  ty  the  2'ird  psalm, 
was  written  hy  a  wealthy  baronet,  who.  despite  his  fame  and  riches, 
spent  much  of  his  lime  in  Christian  service.  It  emphasizes  that  the 
.  real  lest  of  a  shepherd  s  love  is  his  willingness  to  endure  when  the 

 Mis/.sW  strays.  ^777777777777^ 


TilK6  SUY  L1F€  flUD  LCT  IT  Be' 


•     «     »  FRANCES   R .  HAVER  GAL  «. 


Takc  my  life,  and  let  it  be 

Consecrated.  Lord,  to  thee. 


Take  my  moments  and  my  days.  ^^^^^T^T^^^^^^Si^^ 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  prdise.  '^S^^r.^^^Mi^^^^^^^^^g^jS:" 


little  G^^"^ 


This  piece  was  written  m  an  outlmrst  o/  /oy  because  the  author  was 
instrumental  in  converting  certain  of  her  dear  friends  She  practiced  S'; 
its  message  of  the  gloriousness  of  consecration  by  giving  over  to  the  ff 
Church  Missionary  House  much  of  her  own  silver  and  gold  for  the  5' 
benefit  of  those  in  want.  ^'k 


"0,  JeSUS,  THOU  fLRT  STiftlDIttG'* 

.  BISHOP  WILLIAM  VV.  HOW«  »  » 

O  Jesus.  Thou  art  standing 

Outside  the  fast-closed  door. 
In  lowly  patience  waiting 

To  pass  the  threshold  o'er: 
Shame  on  us.  Christian  brothers. 

His  Name  and  sign  who  bear: 
O  shame,  thrice  shame  upon  us. 
To  keep  Him  standing  there  I 


i^/f^  S/or/ss  ofGREATHYMNS 

This  popular  hymn  is  said  to  have  had  its  inspiration  in  ttie  verses 
of  a  beautiful  poem,  <mJ  in  Holman  Hunt's  famous  picture,  "The 
LigM  of  the  World"  depicting  the  figure  of  Christ,  croivnetl  with 
thorns,  carrying  a  lighted  lantern,  knocking  at  a  closed  door 


ITTO  STOines 


jusT-HS  1 5im,  WITHOUT  one  PLeii 


CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT 


Little  Stories 

greatI^ymns 


Just  as  1  am.  witliout  one  plea 

Bui  that  Tliy  blood  was  slied  for  me. 

And  that  Thou  bidd'sl  me  come  to  Thee 
O  Lamb  of  Cod.  1  come 


This  hymn  —  so  simple,  so  trut)i/ii/.  so  fervent,  was  wrillen  ty  one 
who  suffered  fijiy  years  of  invalidism.  How  else  hut  through  great 
foil/i  (oiiW  fhe  have  horne  her  harden  so  not/y 


Sar  FillTH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THCe* 


«    «,  REV.  RAY  PALMER 


My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee. 

TThou  Lamb  of  Calvary,  Savior  divine. 
Novtf  hear  me  when  I  pray. 

Take  ail  my  sin  away 
O  let  me  from  this  day  be  wholly  Thine' 


Littlc^Stories 
GREAT  HYMNS/ 


1  hese  lines  of  tender  emotion  were  written  by  a  young  teacher  in  a 
ladies'  school  in  New  York  Kept  in  his  pochetbooh  for  many  monlfu. 
<l  was  not  until  l^r  Lowell  Mason,  a  friend,  asked  for  a  contribution 
to  his  hymnal  that  tlie  hymn  was  printed 


•piiiResT  LORD  jesus/** 

•    «    •  ARRANGED  BY  RICHARD  S.  WILUS  •  • 


Fairest  Lord  Jesus!  Ruler  of  all  nature  I 
O  TKou  of  God  and  man  the  Son  I 

Thee  will  I  cherish.  Thee  will  F  Honor. 
Thou,  my  soul's  glory,  joy  and  crown! 


;  I  I  This  hymn  from  lai  Westphalia,  wcu,  discovered  by  Richard  Slorrs 
>  K  Willu  ,  According  to  tradition  it  was  sung  by  the  Knighli  of  the 
i  I  I  Crusade  of  the  1 2lh  century,  whde  marching  to  Jerusalem  —  hence, 
it  is  known  as  the  CrusaJer's  Hymn. 


OF  Hymns 


^    ^    »  CHARLES  WESLEY  ^  « 


Come.  Thou  Almighty  King 
Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing 

Help  us  to  praise; 

Father!  all-glorious,. 

O'er  all  victorious 

Come  and  reign  over  us/i 

Ancient  of  Days. 


r 


This  hymn,  one  of  the  brightest  and  spirited  of  the  church,  was  found 
printed  on  a  tiny  leaflet  somewhere  in  1757     alongside  two  others 
o/  Charles  Wesley.  Therefore,  it  is  usually  ascribed  to  fcim,  though 
the  real  authorship  is  not  known. 


SBFe  m  rae  siRsns  of  jesxis' 


FANNY  J.  CROSBY  *  » 


Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 

Safe  on  His  gentle  hreast. 
There  by  His  love  o'er  shaderl. 
Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 
Hark!  'tis  the  voice  of  angels. 

Borne  in  a  song  to  me. 
Over  the  fields  of  glory. 
Over  the  jasper  sea. 

Little  Stories 
GREAT  HYMNS 


TTiis  immortal  hymn,  one  of  more  than  five  thousand  written  by 
the  blind  poetess,  has  given  much  peace  and  serene  comfort  to  tliose 
who  have  lost  their  dear  ones. 


JW0ttD6RFUL  lUORDS  OF  LIFe" 

•       p.  BUSS  ^  ^ 

Sing  them  over  again  to  me, 
Wonderful  words  of  hfe. 
Let  me  more  of  their  beauty  see. 

Wonderful  words  of  hfe. 
Words  of  hfe  and  beauty. 

Teach  me  faith  and  duty; 
Beautiful  words,  wonderful  words. 
Wonderful  words  of  life. 


Little  Stories' 

GREAxilYMNS 


This  song,  born  years  ago  in  the  heart  of  this  favorite  gospel-song 
writer,  still  brings  joy  to  thousands.  Especially  talented.  Bliss  could 
wnle  the  music  as  'well  as  the  words  for  his  hymns. 


ITTM  STORieS 


MIL  me  poujea  of  jesus  msae" 

PERRONET  .  . 


All  hail  the  pow  r  of  Jesus'  name. 

Let  angels  prostrate' Fall; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


I  This  inspiring  lyric  of  praise  was  written  about  the  middle  of  the  I8lli  ' 


I  century  Reverend  Edward  Perronet  was  a  man  of  great  f(uth  ( 
g  humility,  and  so  zealous  in  his  convictions  that  he  sacrificed  royal  _ 
^  tronage  and  became  the  Iwppy  pastor  of  a  small  church.  His  last  words  ,  'g 
at  his  death  were  this  Gloria. 


and 

pa- 


"VS\m\  OF  OUR  FiJTH€R5* 

.    .   .  FREDERICK  W.  PABER  -    -  - 


Faith  of  our  fathers,  living  still 

In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire  and  sword. 
O.  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy 

Whene'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word! 
Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  faith. 

We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

Lxtde  Stories 

greatIWmns 


The  U7iiter  of  ihif  impressipe  hymit  was  himself  a  descendant  of  the 
French  Huguenots  Each  nivid  line  showt  that  he  must  have  been  irv 
spired  by  the  hardships  and  persecutions  that  his  ancestors  had  auf 
fered,  so  that  wf  mxghi  hone  freedom  to  worship  God  as  we  wiU. 


*'me  nmeer  mo  nine" 

^     ^    ^  ELIZABETH  C.  CLEPHANE 

There  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely  lay 

In  the  shelter  of  the  fold: 
But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  away,  - 

Far  off  fr»m  the  gates  of  gold.  ■ 
Away  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare, 

Away  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care. 


The  first  six  hnes  of  this  great  hymn  were  inspired  by  the  situaUon 
of  the  lost  slieep  in  the  parable.  And  after  describing  the  Shepherd  s 
tireless  search,  the  hymn  reaches  its  climax  a',  the  great  rejoicing  when 
the  lost  sheep  is  found. 


OF  Gr^  Hymns 


"FROiR  GReeniiinD's  icy  sx^ounxiims'' 


•     •     •   RBaiNALD    HEBER  • 


From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 

From  India's  coral  strand . 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains  '^^-jj: 

Ron  down  tkeir  golden  sand:  ^■j: 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain 


^ittf^  Sfor/as  ofGREArmMNS 


It*  poetic  excel(ence>— ferveni  oppeoL-'Cuui  ihi^ShnQ  opWmism  \iave 
made  tfiis  a  missionary  hymn  of  matchless  popvlarity.  Like  many  olfier 
great  hymns,  it  was  written  at  one  siltina-,  with  no  thought  that 
English  speaidng  peoples  all  over  the  worm  would  use  it  in  praise  to 
their  Creator. 


"sunsexiittD  evenina  sxiiR" 

^    «    *  ALFRED  TEX'NYSON  «   «  « 


Sunset  and  ev'ning  star. 

And  one  clear  call  for  mel 
And  may  there  be  no  moaning  of  the  bar. 

When!  put  out  to  sea.  ^ 
But  such  a  tide  as  moving  seems  asleep. 

Too  full  for  sound  and  foam.  '  • 

When  that  which  drew  from  out  the  boundless  deep 

Turns  again  home. 


OLitdc  Stories 

greatIiymns 


Tennyson  never  wrote  a  poem  more  ejcqutsile  or  eruluring.  The  tende. 
lines  reveeJ  the  serene  beauty  oj  the  sunset  of  Tennyson's  life,  a  life 
of  sweetness  and  love,  and  of  firm  faith. 


*WHeniiiORnmG  gilds  thc  siues" 

*    •     *  TRANSLATED  BY  REV.  E.  CASWALL  •     ^  « 


Wh^n  morning  gilds  the  skies 
My  heart,  awaking,  cries. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 
Alike  at  work  and  prayer. 

To  Jesus  I  repair 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praisedl 


little  (V^T 
Stoncs^l^Si 


The  glad  notes  of  this  favorite  morning  song  express  the  joy 
cheer  of  on  awaking  world.  A  heautiful  feature  Is  the  repealed 
refrain,  "May  fesus  Christ  he  praised.  " 


ITTLG  Stories 


"5TILL,  STILL  WITH  TH6e 

^  ^  ^  HARRIET  BEECHER  STOWE  .   ^  ^ 


Still,  still  with  Thee 

When  purple  morning  breaketh, 
When  the  bird  waketh 

And  the  shadows  flee 
Fairer  than  morning 

Lovelier  than  daylight 
Dawns  the  sweet  consciousness 

I  am  with  Thee. 


^ifffe.  Sfor/ss  ofGREATHTMNS 

Harriet  Beecher  Stowe  has  not  only  done  the  world  a  great  service  aa 
a  novehst  —  but  also  as  a  hymn-writer  This  one  appeared  in  her 
brother's  Plymouth  Collection  in  1855  —  and  depicts  the  Christian's 
faith  in  the  future  he  sees  —  life  with  God 


it 


aoD  IS  LOve" 

•  «  «  JOHN  BOWRING.  «  ^ 


God  is  Love;  His  mercy  brightens 
All  the  path  in  which  we  rove; 

Bliss  He  wakes  and  woe  He  lightens 
God  is  wisdom.  God  is  Love. 


'Little  Stories' 

greatIiymns 


This  nymri,  an  especial  favorite  of  the  Christian  Scientists,  was 
taken  from  Sir  fohn  Bowring's  "Hymns"  published  in  1825  The 
author  led  a  full  kfe  of  service,  hie  held  many  important  official 
positions,  and  was  a  great  leader  of  religious  thought. 


"come  unso  ine,  ve  we^Rv" 


WIIXIAM  CHATTERTON  -  •  ^ 

i}.       Come  unlo  me,  ye  weary 

And  I  will  give  you  rest 
O  tender  words  of  Jesus 

Which  come  to  hearts  oppressed 
They  tell  of  benediction  — 

Of  pardon,  grace  and  peace. 
I  Of  joy  thai  hath  no  ending. 

Of  love  which  cannot  cease. 


Liitle^Stoiies 
^GREAT  HYMNS/ 


This  hymn,  written  in  1867  was  first  published  in  the  People's 
Hymnal  of  that  year  It  was  inspired  by  the  verse  found  in  the  book 
of  St  John,  "Him  that  comelh  to  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." 


OF  Hymns 


"in  HeiiveuLY  tove  iiBiDina'' 

«         •  ANHA.  L.  WARING 

In  Heavenly  love  abiding 

No  change  my  heart  shall  fear; 
^And  safe  is  such  confiding. 

For  nothing  changes  here.)  ^ 
The  storm  may  roar  without  me. 

My  heart  may  low  be  laid; 
But  God  is  round  about  me. 

And  can  I  be  dismayed? 


'br/£S 


This  hymn  —  expressing  confident  hope  and  unfaltering  trust  — • 
appeared  In  a  small  booh  of  nineteen  hymns  entitled  "Safety  in  God." 
Following  so  closely  the  spirit  of  the  twenty-third  psalm,  it  nught 
well  be  a  oersUyn  of  that  ancient  song  of  Daxnd. 


KOL  niDRe"  (SUhVOWS 


Praying  not  alone  for  myself  do  I  confess 

O  Holy  Lord  here  I  pray  11  , 

Pray  I  for  all,  for  all  thy  children       W  . 

Unworthy,  unworthy,  unworthy  am 
To  implore  and  to  confess 

O  Holy  Lord,  here  1  pray, 
I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee 

Our  God  to  forego  thy  wral 


Sfor/ss  ofGREAIBYMNS 


On  the  eve  of  the  Day  of  Atonement,  the  melody  of  tfus  ancient 
Hebrew  prayer  rises  up  in  synagogues  everywlteie  to  express  the 
deep  religious  feelings  which  move  the  Jewish  heart.  The  music 
world  has  come  to  consider  it  the  most  characteristic  tune  of  the 
 Synagogue.  


"My  God,  my  God,  why  hast  thou  forsaken  me 
With  fire  and  flame  they  have  burnt  us. 

Everywhere  they  have  shamed  and  derided  us. 
Yet,  none  eunong  us  has  dared  depart 

From  our  Holy  Scriptures,  from  our  Law. 


Si 


TTiis  popular  incai^tioTi,  known  and  sung  by  millions  of  Jews  the 
world  over,  is  a  traditional  Yiddish  melody  of  Russia  and  Poland. 
The  despturing  outcry,  "Eili,  Eili  lomo  asavtonu?"  will  be  recognized 
OM  the  Second  verse  of  the  twenty-tecond  psalm  which  according  to 
the  bible  were  the  last  words  that  Christ  uttered  before  his  death. 


1^ 


BEYOND  ALL  HURT 


Faith,  the  "substance  of  things  hoped  for,  the  evidence  of  things  not  seen," 
is  the  one  indestructible  force  in  man.  It  has  survived,  where  all  else  has 
gone  under.  Challenged,  menaced,  weakened,  denied,  it  has  never  been 
destroyed. 

For  brief  periods  of  time  man  has  lived  without  faith,  but  he  has  always 
come  back  to  it,  and  always  with  a  more  perfect  understanding  of  St.  John's 
words,  "Ask  what  ye  will,  and  it  shall  be  done  unto  you."  No  miracle 
recorded  in  history  is  more  revelatory  of  man's  kinship  with  God  and 
God's  love  for  man  than  this  continuous  resurgence  of  faith.  It  is  man's 
most  priceless  gift  from  the  hands  of  his  maker. 

Wars,  plagues,  death,  the  thousand  and  one  ills  that  flesh  is  heir  to,  have 
battered  at  the  citadel  of  faith — all  to  no  purpose.  Faith  outlasts  the  monu- 
ment, prevails  over  time  and  tide;  it  is  more  enduring  than  the  foundations 
of  the  world. 

Sometimes  we  are  led  to  believe  there  is  no  logic  in  events,  no  meaning 
or  purpose  in  our  daily  tasks,  no  divine  concern  in  the  destiny  of  man. 
We  see  the  innocent  sacrificed,  the  babe  torn  from  its  mother's  arms,  evil 
rewarded.  We  see  the  virtuous  living  in  penury,  the  malefactor  enjoying 
affluence  and  high  esteem.  We  see  the  forces  of  death  and  destruction 
apparently  triumphant  everywhere.  And  we  say  there  is  no  God.  Then  the 
miracle  occurs.  The  fog  suddenly  lifts,  help  comes  from  an  unforeseen 
quarter.  All  things  are  explained,  all  things  are  justified. 

"If  ye  have  faith,  as  a  grain  of  mustard  seed,  ye  shall  say  unto  this  moun- 
tain. Remove  hence  to  yonder  place,  and  it  shall  remove;  and  nothing  shall 
be  impossible  vmto  you,"  St.  Matthew  said  that  out  of  great  experience 
and  knowledge.  Not  as  prophecy.  Not  as  promise.  But  as  fact — faa  that 
has  been  verified  on  earth  times  without  number. 

The  person  who  has  faith,  nothing  can  disturb;  nothing  can  hurt.  He  is 
indeed  beyond  all  hurt.  He  knows  that  whatsoever  he  asks,  "it  shall  be 
done  unto  him." 


